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WELCOME TO THE CRYPT OF TERROR, 
HORROR FIENDS! YES, IT’S ME AGAIN... 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER! BACK AGAIN TO 
v HOST MY M AD-MAG, TALES FROM 
_ THE CRYPT! 


NOW IT MAY LOOK LIKE I’VE HIT BOTTOM, 
LAYING HERE IN THIS GRUESOME OPEN 
GRAVE, BUT THE TERRIFYING TRUTH IS I’M 
REALLY BACK IN THE CRYPT OF TERROR. 
k YOU’RE JUST LOOKING AT THE 
VIRTUAL CRYPT-KEEPER! 


YOU SEE, I’VE 
W JUST GOT TO GET ^ 
f AWAY FROM THE OLD ' 
WITCH AND THE VAULT- 
KEEPER! EVER SINCE THE 
UNSPEAKABLE HAPPENED 
BACK IN THE 50s, THOSE 
TWO HAVE BEEN BUZZING 
AROUND ME LIKE FLIES 
OVER A FRESH CORPSE! 
.THEIR CONSTANT JIBBER- 
k JABBER HAS DRIVEN J 
^k ME TOO AN EARLY A 


WHICH REMINDS 

ME OF THIS FEAR-FABLE ^ 

ABOUT A RATHER DESPICABLE CHARACTER 
CALLED STONY BLAKE, A DRUG DEALER WHO 
WAS WIRED FOR SOUND. CONFUSED? DON’T 
BE - SOON EVERYTHING WILL BE... 






FOP STONY BLAYe, 

UF6 WAS sooo. 


He COULO BB AT ONe 
OF HIS CPYSTAL MSTH 

cuswMees to a pulp 
who owes him MONey- 


-ANO BPOAOCAST THe IMASe TO HIS PISHT- 
HANO STOOSe ANO eNFOPCFP, CUPLY. 






NOW, DPU©©IE, I 
SAVE you SOME- 
THIN© to be <?EAu.y 
PAPANOID ABOUT. J 


©ET WHAT yOU OWE ME, 

op youli. wish you 

k WEPE ONLy ©ETTIN© 
V HIT By My FISTS. 


STAyiN© ALIVE 
ECONOMICAL!^ 
WASN'T A PPOB- 
LEM FOP A OPU© 
ENTPEPPENEUP 
LIKE STONy, WHO 
LIVED MUCH OF 
HIS LIFE ON THE 
PHONE. 


STONy MADE A 
LOT OF CONTACTS 
FLyiN© HIS PLANE 
OVEP BOPDEPS AND 
STATE LINES AND 
WHEN PETUPNIN© TO 
HIS MID-WESTEPN 
HOMETOWN, OVEP 
FAPMLANDS TPyiN© 
TO ST Ay ECONOMI- 
CALLy ALIVE. 


A MAN WHO KNEW A MAN 
WHO KNEW A WOMAN TOLD 
HIM THEy'D PEPPECTED A 
CELLPHONE FOP PEOPLE 
TO HAVE THE ULTIMATE 
COMMUNICATION. 


CINE-PHONE 






-4 SOPPy I COULDN'T 

yeAH. . . ge these to help 

you, sTONy. y 


IMPLANTED COMMUNICATION 
DEVICES. CAPAGLE OF TPANS- 
MITTING AND PECEIVING AUDIO 
AS WELL AS VIDEO. 


DON'T 
SWEAT IT, 
. CUPLy. 


P I DON'T^ 
MIND GETTING 
M y HANDS 
v oiPTy. y 


PEPFECT FOP STONy. 

THE PHONE WAS HIS 
LIFELINE, DOING DEALS, 
LISTENING TO DESPEPATE 
ADDICTS. THE LIVE ONES, 
OF COUPSE. NOT THE 
DEAD ONES, LIKE DAMON 


THEY D CALLED IT 
NEUPAL INTEPFACING. 
IT WAS THE COMING 
THING. 














Me, I HFAPD you 'D 
eecoMe a nupsf, 

v THAT TPUe? V 


SOMF OF 
TH656 PUMOPS 1 
FLyiNS APOUND -- \ 

2 > — 'PEOPLE <C 
7 AP6 FLAPPING > 
( THeiP SUMS THAT 

jLyou'pe sfluns > 

DPUGS. 


^1 OUST WANT 
you TO KNOW, I 
don't eeueve a 

^ WOPD OF IT. 


( TFLu youA . 

WHAT- - < 

^WHy DON'T you™/ 

lft Me takf you out 

TO DINNCP, AND We'LL 
TALK ABOUT DAMON 
AND yOU AND Me . 
^AND OLD TIMeS. ^ 


SMALL TOWN 
FOLKS LIKe TO 

gossip, you 

KNOW THAT. 



you AND 
I DID A LOT 
OF THINGS 
WE WEREN'T 
SUPPOSED 
. TO DO. 


THE THREE OP ^ 
V US WERE SO CLOSE 

GROWING UP. ^ 
r PEMEMGER WHEN ^ 
WE USED TO SWING ON ^ 
THAT OLD SWING DOWN 1 
Gy THE MARSH...EVEN J 
. WHEN WE WEREN'T M 
SUPPOSED TO. 


f WHy DON'T > 
you COME SEE 
My NEW SPREAD, 
k NANCy LEE? a 


T I THINK WE ^ 
COULD GOTH STAND 
NOT GEING ALONE 
L. TONIGHT. A 



stcw Loves it ; 


he peveLS in showing NANcy Lee how pap 
He has coMe, THe Acees of land, thb 
IMPOSING House, THe exouisue TPAPPINGS. 


' THIS'LL 

Give cuPLy 

A THPILL. 


MAKS 

HIM JeALOUS 

to scat THe 

SAND. , 


> LBT Me HOLD yOU, ^ 
NANcy Lee. lbj Me qb 
with you THe wAy we 
wepe whcn we Nevep 
xNew Liee could 

V GeT SO HAPD. ^ 



STONY CAN'T QUITE 
PATHOM WHAT HAPPENED. 


—AND THEN 
COLD AND DAPK. 


WHAT IS THIS? 

HE CAN'T MOVE.' 


HE'S ON HIS OWN BED, AND 
HE CAN'T TWITCH A PINSEP, 
MOVE AN APM, MOVE A LES. 


THIS ISN'T HOW IT IS 
SUPPOSED TO BE. 




J THEPE WAS 1 

1 NANCY LEE'S 1 
1 WAPMTH AND 1 
1 CLOSENESS— I 





AS SOON AS I PETUPNED 
TO THIS TOWN AND SAW 
yOUP HOUSE, SAW ALL THIS, 
kl KNEW ALL THE PUMOPS j 
WEPE TPUE. 


THIS PLACE... 
EVEPyTHINS 
you HAVE... 


w IT WAS ^ 
ALL SOUSHT ON 
.DPUS MONEy. v 


^ MONEy THAT > 
COST My SPOTHEP 
V HIS LIFE. V 


r THAT'S WHEN \ 
I DECIDED yOU 
WEPEN'T COINS 
TO SET AWAy j 
V WITH IT. 


Y I'D SEEN ^ 
ENTEPTAININS 
THE IDEA PPOM 
THE TIME yOU 

WEPE NUZZLINS 
My NECK AT THE 

V PESTAUPANT. A 


THAT'S WHy I 
8POUSHT THIS 
ALONS ON OUP 
LITTLE DATE. 


r a NiPTy > 
OPUS THAT 
IMMOBILIZES 

. the eooy.' 


^ I LOVE WATCHINS 
you Tpy TO MOVE, 
AND THE PANIC IN yOUP 

EyES, as you pealize 
V you CAN'T/ S. 







STONy WANTS TO SCPEAM SANITy BACK INTO HEP. HE 
WANTS TO SCPEAM FOP PESCUE, 8UT KNOWS HE'S 
BUILT HIS HOUSE FAP FPOM PPyiNS £y£S AND EAPS. 


you HEAP 


THIS, STONy/ My 
^BPOTHEP— ^ 


-WON'T BE 
THE ONLY 
ONE— > 


-8UPIED 

TODAy/ 



NANCY/ WHAT APE 

^ you doins? ^ 

^^LET'S THIN^ 

W ABOUT WHAT 
^yOU'PE DOINS, 
OK Ay?_^ 


IF ONL.y HIS CAMEPA 
PHONE WEPE ON. IF 
ONLy HE COULD SET THE 
THINS TO SWITCH ON. 


IT WOULD BE A WHOLE 
DIFFEPENT STOPy, THEN.' 


r you CAN TAKE IT^ 
TO THE BANK, STONy. 

I'VE BEEN DOINS A 
L. LOT OF THINKINS^ 


r NO ONE'S ” 
SOINS TO HEAP 
you OP FIND 
L. you. > 


T and you ^ 
KNOW IN youp 
HEAPT OF HEAPTS, 
^ STONy— > 


r —NO ONE^^ 
r HEPEABOUTS IS 
PEALLy SOINS TO 

look fop you 

L TOO HAPD. A 




STONY, 
CAN you HEAP 
ME NOW? CAN 
r you HEAP.,? 


Y I HEAP ^ 

you, cuPLy . 1 
can you SEE 
. WHAT I , 
L. SEE? 


yEAH. NISHT SKY/ 
WHEPE APE yOU? 
WHAT HAPPENED? 


STONy: 


IT'S THE CPAZy 
SISTEP, CUPLy' 


T SHE'S SOTX 
ME ZONKED OUT 
ON SOME KIND 
^ OF DPUS. A 


I DON'T 

EVEN HAVE THE ^ 
TWITCH OF A DEATH 
NEPVE, THAT'S HOW 
STPONS THIS 
) STUFF IS/ ^ 


STONy ALMOST HAS A 
HEAPT ATTACK WHEN 
HE HEAPS CUPLy'S 
VOICE, LOUD WITH 
CONCEPN IN HIS EAP. 


THE CAMEPA PHONE/ 
IT'S ON/ MUST HAVE 
TPISSEPED THE 
MECHANISM WHEN 
HE WHACKED HIS 
HEAD INTO THE 
COFFIN BOTTOM/ 






LISTEN, CUPty, THIS 
NUTSO'S SOT ME IN 
A COFFIN. yOU 
^ HEAP THAT? ^ 

r you PEALty 

SOTTA HEAP ME J 
NOW.' NO FOOLINS J 
^ APOUN0.' 


WE 'PE 

SOINS OFF POAD, 

cupLy.' you see 

^ THAT? A 


WHAT I'M STILL 
SEEINS IS OUST 
NISHT SKy 

whizzins ey. , 


yOU HAFT A 
SIVE ME 
SOMETHINS 
TO SO ON.' 


I MEAN, \ 
FPOM THE STAPS, 
APPEAPS TO ME 
yOUP TPAVELINS 
s. NOPTHWEST. . 


^ GUT THEPE'S ” 
A WHOLE LOTTA 
NOPTHWEST OUT 
k. HEPE' ^ 






UH, OH, 
WHAT? 


w eve stopping/ 


I SMELL...SWAMP. 
. MAPSHLAND. 


r you SET ^ 
THAT, CUQLYPj 


YEAH, I SOT 

f BUT WHAT SOOO'S IT 

• \ * 


SONNA DO ME 'LESS YOU HE 
L CAN SIVE ME SOME SOPT MT 

V\i 


OF LANDMAPK. ^\)/ 

=7i 

vw r ,i 

_«• 7 *■ — » ^ 'Cf 

r *-7 / 1 


L 'JTthepe'pe miles^^^^H 

~ZI OF SWAMP AND 
* / X MOSQUITOES. 


MB 



Y SINCE ABOUT ^ 
r THE TIME YOU 1 
WEPE NUZZLINS My 
k NECK FOP youp j 
[V AUDIENCE. ^ 


W AH' I SEE ^ 
f you SOT T 
r youp PHONE 
WOPKINS ASAIN. 
POP A MINUTE 
I WAS APPAID 
yOU'D LOST 
youp MIND 
AND WEPE 
L 8A88LINS TO 

k youp- A 

SELF. 


f you ^ 

KNOW 
ABOUT M y 
EMBEDDED 
CAMEPA 
k PHONE? J 


r TH£y 'LL i 
KNOW youp 
PATE.' Jl 


r THAT ^ 
COULD 8E A 
SOOD THINS. 


. |^Fthats , 

sood J 

^ yOU 'LL HAVE ^ 
COMPANy TO SEE 
you THPOUSH TO 
k. THE END. ^ 


MAySE^^® 
r WHOEVEP'S ON ^ 
THE OTHEP END WILL 



SEE THE EPPOP OF A 
1 \sTheip WAys^^^j 


^^^^PEALIZE THIS^^^H 


IS WHAT HAPPENS 
\ TO LEECHES LIKE 

you.' 




T OH, MAN, CLU?L.y.'^ 
SHE'S UP TO SOME- 
THIN©.' SHE'S SHOVIN© 
k THE COFFIN OFF THE . 
TPUCK. 


you ©IMME 
ONE CLUE THAT 
PINPOINTS WHEPE 
you APE, QOSS, 
r AND I'M THEPE.' , 


WAITAMINNtT/ 


I...I SEE 
SOMETHIN©. 


WHAT 
IS THAT? 








^ I KNOW ^ 
hmm I AM, 
CUCLYf 1 KNOW 
. WHeee iam'a 


CAN you HEAP 
Me now, cuply? 

I'm exACTty 
^ at— 




THIS SEEMS A PUTINS 
PLACE POP you TO 
k SPEND ETEPNITY, 

STONY/ 4 


THE PLACE 
WHEPE WE 
SPEW UP— 


r - —eEPOPE^ 
yOU BETPAyED 1 
US ALL/ 

L. BNOQyf A 


ONLy ANOTHEP PEW 
SECONDS AND HE 
COULD BE SAVED. 


IT ISN'T FAIP/ HIS 
MIND SCPEAMS — 


— BECAUSE HIS 
MOUTH CANNOT/ 


WHAT IN THE WOPLD 
IS HE SUPPOSED TO 
DO WITH THAT IMASE? 


CUPLy SQUINTS AT WHAT IS IN THE CENTEP OF THE 
SMALL IMASE. WHAT IS THAT? 


A CHILD'S SWINS? 


FPAME IT AS A USELESS NOPMAN POCKWELL SCENE? FOP 
CUPLy, IT'S ABOUT AS PAP PEMOVED FPOM HIS WOPLD 
AS THAT PAINTINS. IT MEANS NOTHINS. NOTHINS AT ALL. 





CAN YOU FEAR 
. ME NOW? 


GOOD ONE, 

WW OLD WITCH! I j 
■V REALLY DUG IT - | 

AND STONEY’S J 
Bi HEAD-PHONE, ^k 
TOO! 

I HATE 

^ TO SAY IT, BUT ^ 
C-K ISN’T A PARTICULARLY 
GRACIOUS HOST. WHEN HE’S 
ONLINE IT’S AS IF HE’S 
IN ANOTHER WORLD! I 
N. SUSPECT HE’S A 
Sw AVOIDING US! ^^^k 


I CAN’T WAIT TO HEAR HIS 
NEXT SCARY STORY! MAYBE 
I’LL JUST LOOK INSIDE THIS 
ISSUE OF TALES FROM THE 
CRYPT #4 - IF I CAN JUST 
k GET IT OUT OF THIS j 
W- PLASTIC CASE...! ^ 


NOOOO! 

Y VAULT-KEEPER, 

YOU OLD ROTTING 
IGNORAMUS! YOU’RE 
TAMPERING WITH 
REALITY! WE CAN’T 
EXIST IN MORE THAN 
ONE WORLD AT A TIME! 


JUST CHECK OUT 
WHAT HAPPENS TO ANDY 
DABBSTEIN WHEN HE GETS 
MIXED UP WITH HAVING AN.. 



I've seen dead fog hou ps. 


KILL BO QY My FPIENDS, 
GOQQBO OF EVEPyTHING I 
OWNED, I'M THE LAT6, ONCE- 
6GB AT, ANDy DA88STEIN. 


AND SITTING H BGB ?? 
6CAGB0 AND SWEATING — 
ALL I CAN THINK ABOUT IS 
HOW TO STOP IT FPOM 
HAPPENING AGAIN. 


HOW TO STOP IT 
PPOM HAPPENING 
FOP PEAL. 


ST 



I WAS SOPN ANDPEW 
FPANCIS 0A88STEIN 
BUT I HAD A SECOND 
NAME. ANOTHER LIFE. 


LIVINS TWO LIVES WASN'T 
EASY. ALMOST LIKE A 
CHEATEP, JUSSLINS TO 
KEEP A WIFE AND SIPL- 
FPIEND APAPT. 


I NEVEP CHEATED ON 
CAMMY, THOUSH. SHE 
KNEW EVEPy DETAIL 
ABOUT My LIFE., .AND 
My OTHEP LIFE. 


EVEN THE 
WOMEN 


CAMMy'S SONE NOW, 
AS APE THE OTHEP 
WOMEN. THEy'PE 
SONE AND I'M DEAD. 


I WAS HONEST 
TO THEM ABOUT 
My DUAL LIVES 
AND BECAUSE OF 
THAT, My WOPLDS 
COLLIDED. 


BECAUSE OF THAT I 
WAS KILLED ON THE 
BALPOSTH PLAINS. 


THEPE. 




^ CLd \ 

/ irt * 


fr r t i , 







ONLINE, I WAS EVBN9LAOE , 
A LEVEL TEN PALADIN. 


I SPENT MOPE TIME IN My EXTPA LIFE 
THAN WITH ANDY'S APAPTMENT, ANNOyED 
SIPLPPIEND AND TEDIOUS 006. 


EVEN6LADE HAD A 
LOyAL FELLOWSHIP OP 
FPIENDS, EVENBLADE 
HAD A CAVE OF PICHES. 
EVENBLADE HAD HIS 
ADMIPINS SIPLPPIEND, 
KYQA QAVBNHAtQ. 


I HAVE NONE OF THOSE THINSS 
NOW. ANDy'S OP EVENBLADE'S. 


AND SOON... SOON, I WON'T 
EVEN HAVE ME. 



1 

EVENBLADE POAMEoT^Ht^^^ , 


THE OSPE CONTINENT, YW 


VHXH seapchins fop , 

■L ' 

®m«]adv£nttjpe^ m JM MM 

Mr. 





OFFLINE, I WAS A 
LOyAL BOyFPIEN 
NOBODy ANDy. 

NDy. WOPKEP AN 
ANDy. SOOD o 

I HATED ANDy. 

?y. 

L', 


^IRll2--M^irC3D 




1 agg>g^ 










CAMMy DIDN'T LIKE 
EVEN6LA D£, SHE WAS 
AN ANDy SIPL. 


THAT SUNDAy, 
THOUSH, SHE 
HAT6P ANDy. 
HIS LA CK OP 
DPIVE. HIS LA CK 
OF INITIATIVE. 


I NEVEP UNDEP- 
STOOD THAT. 
EVENGLADE HAD 
INITIATIVE AND 
SHE HATED 
EVENGLADE. 


SHE COULD 
6E SO 

FeUSTQATlHe' 


THAT NISHT IT WASN'T EVENGLADE 
WHO KILLED PIPTy 6ALTHSOPIAN 
OSPES AND WON 800 SOLD P. 


IT WAS ANOY. 








HIS SUA PD DOWN, 
SOMEONE LIFTED 
GOO SOLD P FPOM 
HIS CHAINLINK GELT. 


ANDY'S WALLET WENT 
MISSINS THE FOLLOWINS 
MOPNINS. 


1 AS OUP PAPTY EXPLOPED THE 
OSPE CONTINENT, I EXPLAINED 


AND EVEN8LADE 
PAID THE PPICE. 



| THE CAMMY SITUATION. 










THAT DAY, FOP THE FIPST TIME, ANDY 
WALKED THE 8LASTED LANDS. . .AND 






I UNGUPDENED MYSELF TO THEM. 








WITHOUT A METPOCAPD OP CAB 
PAPE, I HAD TO WALK TO WOPK. 


CAMMy WOULDN'T LOAN ME THE 
CASH. SHE WAS STILL ANSPY. 


ANDY SOT A 
SOODBYE KISS. 


LATEP THAT NISHT, AS CAMMY 
SLEPT, ANDY UNBUPDENED HIS 
HEAPT TO KYPA PAVENHAIP. 


I PEVEALEO PEPSONAL 
SECPETS I HADN'T TOLD 
ANYONE. EVEN CAMMY. 






ey THE NEXT MOPNINS, 
EVEPyTHINS WAS FINE. 


ANDY SOT A 
sooosyE KISS. 


AND EVEN8LADE 
EM8APKEO ON A 
WPAITH HUNT. 


KyPA JOINED THE 
FELLOWSHIP AS WE 
SEAPCHED FOP 
8LOODWPAITH SOLD 
AND VAMPIPE BATS. 


CAMMy AND I MADE UP. | \\ 








\\\\\ \ 





WE ENCOUNTERED A 
WRAITH PACK IN THE 
THIRD CAVERN. 


HOetCUN THE 
MINOTAUR AND 
KYRA RETREATED, 
a KSTeeLH£A(?TG7 
AND I FOUSHT ON, 
EARNING HOOP EACH. 


AND THEN STEELHEART STARTED 
JOKINS A80UT SECRETS FROM 
ANDY'S PERSONAL LIFE. 


WHILE WE WAITED FOR THE 
REMAINING WRAITHS TO TIRE 
AND WANDER OFF, WE PASSED 
THE TIME. 


SECRETS 1 HAD 
TOLO KYRA IN 
CONFIDENCE THE 
NISHT 8EFOPE. 









I WANTED TO KEEP 
ANDY'S AND EVENBLADE'S 
WOPLOS AS SEPAPATE 
AS POSSIBLE. 


HOPKUN AND I FOUSHT THEM BACK, 
BUT IT WAS TOO LATE. 


...THAT HE NEVEP 
NOTICED THE WPAITHS 
SNEAKINS UP THE SIDE 
OF THE CAVEPN. 


/ f X / / X X X > 





KYPA SAID SHE ASSUMED THE 
SECPETS WEPE FAIP PLAY, LIKE 


STEELHEAPT 67 WAS SO 
ASSOPBED IN OUP APSUMENT... 


CAMMY. . .BUT I WAS ANGGYf 










KypA AND I AVOIDED EACH OTHEP. SHE WAS 
MOPTIPIED AND I PELT BETPAyED. 


WOUNDED AND DISILLUSIONED, 
STEEL8LADE67 PAN A SOLO 
CAMPAIGN AND WAS KILLED By 
A HOPDE OP ©OBLINS. 


BOTH OP ME. 


FEELIN© UNINSPIPE D, I 
LEFT EAPLy POP WOPK. 


CAMMy'D BEEN 
©ONE POP HOUPS 
AND SINCE WE 
COULDN'T SHAPE 
A CAB, I TOOK 
THE 'A' TPAIN. 


My HEAD WAS 
SO FILLED 
WITH KyPA'S 
BETPAyAL THAT 
I DIDN'T NOTICE 
PEOPLE 
LAU©HIN© AT 
ME UNTIL THE 
TPAIN PULLED 
INTO THE 
STATION, 





ONE OF THE 
MEN GEHIND 
ME WHISPEPED 
SOMETHIN© TO 
HIS FPIEND, A 
LITTLE SECPET 
OOKE. 


DID HE WALK THE OSPE 
CONTINENT? DID HE KNOW 
KypA? WAS HE STEEL6LADEG7? 


GUT HE OUST 
LAUSHED AT ME. 


EVENGLADE 
WAS HUPT AND 
GSTPAySO. 







THE HAPDEP HE 
LAUSHED, THE 
ANSPIEP I SOT. 




ANDy WAS HUPT 
AND GETPAyED. 



-firs 

4 





V 

1 






HI' 

' HE WAS WHISPEPINS 
A PPIVATE FANTASy 
'll I'D TOLD KypA THE 
OTHEP NISHT. ONE 
1 I OF THE SECPETS 
4-j THAT HAD COST 
JJ STEEL6LADES7'S LIFE. 

*®i|l 

•vl 

4 1 

2.4x111 

4l FUMINS, I ASKED HIM 


J HOW HE KNEW?.' WHO 

■ ’ 

T HAD TOLD HIM? 

t“07 j 







AND, LIKE 
STEEL- 
HEAPTB7, 
SOMEONE 
ELSE PAID 
THE PPICE. 


SOMEONE DIED 
BECAUSE I COULDN'T 
KEEP M y LIVES APAPT. 


1 SOMEONE IN ANDY'S Hp: 


:-5« 

SKW g 

1 WOPLD DIED AT W ^ 

af X*2u 

K 

jM W 

| EVENBLADS'S HANDS. 


ifl I 








My secpets had killed 

TWO PEOPLE, EACH IN A 
DIFFERENT WOPLD. 


EVENTS IN EVEN8LADE'S 
LIFE WEPE APPECTINS 
ANDY'S AND THE 
ANSWEPS COULD ONLY 
BE FOUND ONLINE. 


KY PA WASN'T IN THE 
PALADIN'S KEEP. 


HOPKUN CONPIPMEO IT AFTEP OUP 
DISASTPOUS HUNT, SHE'D CANCELLED 
HEP OSPE CONTINENT SEPVICE. AS PAP 
AS WE MATTEPED, KYPA PAVENHAIP NO 
LONSEP EXISTEO. 


THE STAFF HADN'T 
SEEN HEP FOP 
HOUPS AND HEP 
OSPEMAIL 
ACCOUNT WASN'T 
WOPKINS. 


EVENBLADE'S 
SIPLFPIEND NO 
LONSEP EXISTED. 


...MY SIPLFPIEND NO 
LONSEP EXISTED.... 


CAMMY. 







CAMMY'S CELL PHONE DIDN'T 
WOPK. NO SUCH NUM8EP. 


HEP JOB HAD 
NO PECOPD OF 
HEP AND HEP 
MOM DIDN'T 
KNOW WHO I 
WAS. SHE 
ASKED IF THIS 
WAS A OOKE... 
SHE HAD TWO 
SONS, NO 
DAUSHTEPS. 


ON MY WAy OUT, THPEE PEOPLE 
CALLED ME By A PPIVATE NICKNAME 
I'D ONLy PEVEALED TO KyPA. 


THE CPAZy OLO MAN WHO BESS 
ON OUP STOOP ASKED AFTEP 
HOPKUN THE MINOTAUP. 


DESPEPATE, I WENT 
TO HEP OFFICE BUT 
OP COUPSE SHE 
WASN'T THEPE. 


I DEMANDED TO 
SEE HEP DESK, SEE 
HEP BOSS, SEE 
ANyTHINS THAT 
WOULD PPOVE ME 
WPONS. 





48990 


INSTEAD, I POUND TYLEP. 


TYLEP WAS SITTING 
IN CAMMY'S DESK. 
HE SAID THAT HE'S 
SEEN OCCUPYING 
THIS DESK FOP 
TWO MONTHS. 


AS SECUPITY 
DPAGGED ME 
PPOM THE 
BUILDING, TYLEP 
GOT OFF THE 
TELEPHONE LONG 
ENOUGH TO 
SMILE, WINK, AND 
THPOUGH THE 
ECHOING SILENCE 
IN MY EAP I 
HEAPD HIM SAY: 


'GOOD TO MEET 
YOU, BUDDY." 


*MY BEST TO EVEPYONE 
AT THE PALADIN'S KEEP.'' 


(0) 




I HAD TO KNOW. 
| HAD TO KNOW. 



1 / 






HEP DESK. I PAN PAST THE 
PECEPTIONIST, HOPING TO 
FIND CAMMY AT HEP DESK. 









CAMMy'S THINSS 


wepe ©one ey 

THE TIME I ©OT 
HOME. 


AT PIPST I THOU©HT SOMEONE 
MI©HT HAVE TAKEN THEM... OUT 
THEPE WASN'T EVEN ANy DUST, 
ANy FILTH LEFT BEHIND. IT WAS 
AS IF CAMMy HAD NEVEP LIVED 
HEPE. 


AS IF SHE HAD 
NEVEP EXISTED. 


AFTEP THAT, I DIDN'T FEEL 
LIKE BEIN© ANDy VEPy MUCH. 


NO SECPETS. NO MONEy. 
NO ©IPLPPIEND. IT WAS 
HAPDLy LIVINS. 


TO BE HONEST, I DIDN'T 
FEEL LIKE SPENDIN© 

TIME IN EVENBLADE'S 
LIFE, EITHEP. 


THEPE WAS SO 
MUCH OF ANDy IN 
IT THAT IT HAPDLy 
FELT ADVENTUPOUS 
AND INSPIPIN©. 







My lives had inteptwined. my 

WOPLDS COLLIDED. 


HOPKUN DPASSEO ME ON A FEW 
QUESTS, BUT My HEAPT WASN'T IN IT. 


ANDy'S HEAPT 
WASN'T IN IT. 


evepy MOVE ON THE CONTINENT 
HAUNTED My WAKINS HOUPS, AND 
SO I SAPELy SLEPT. 


1 1 COULDN'T LEAVE 
THE HOUSE, FOP FEAP 
OF WHAT I'D FIND. 


AND I WOULDN'T LEAVE THE SAME, 
AFPAID OF MISSINS THE ANSWEPS 
I HOPED TO FIND. 



AND I COULD FIND 1 
NO SOLACE, NO 
COMFOPT IN EITHEP. 


f I r < 1 




My 008 PIPED ME 
THE FOLLOWING 
MOPNING. 


I SEAPCHED FOP 
A COPOLLAPy TO 
EVENSLADE'G LIFE 
BUT CAME UP 
EMPTy. 


IN FACT, HOPKUN GUGGE5TED WE PEFILL 
OUP FELLOWSHIP AND CHEEP ME UP 
WITH AN ADVENTUPE. 


AND, OF COUP5E, NEVEP WOULD. 


IT WAS EVEN8LA0E THE PALADIN, 
EVEN8LADE THE STPONG, WHO 
WENT INTO 8ATTLE... 


AFPAID OF THE 
CONSEQUENCES, 
I SAID NO... BUT 
TO BE 

HONEST, I WAS 
BOPED WAITING 
FOP ANSWEPS 
THAT WEPEN'T 
COMING. 


...BUT IT WAS 
ANDPEW FPANCIS 
DABBSTEIN THAT 
DIED, STPUCK 
FPOM BEHIND ON 
THE BALPOGTH 
PLAINS. 






THAT WAS TWELVE 
HOUPS A©0. 


I'D DIED ON THE 0©PE CONTINENT. 
ONE OF MY LIVES HAD SEEN KILLED. 


AND IT WAS A MATTEP OF 
TIME SEFOPE SOMETHIN© 
CAME FOP THIS ONE, TOO. 


ANDy IS DEAD. AND NOW, I FINALLY 
UNDEPSTAND WHAT IT IS TO LIVE. 


I WAS SOPN ANDPEW FPANCIS 
DA88STEIN 8UT I HAD A SECOND 
NAME. AN EXTPA LIFE. 


■ I WAS ALWAYS HONEST ABOUT MY 
- ■ WOPLDS, MY TWO LIVES.. .AND 

■ BECAUSE OF THAT, THEY COLLIDED. 


H BECAUSE OF THAT, CAMMY WAS 
^ ©ONE. BECAUSE OF THAT I'M DEAD. | 






My NAME IS EV6N6LAOE AND 
ONCE I POAMED THE OGPE 
CONTINENT. 


TWELVE HOUPS AGO, 
I LOST My LIFE. 


SITTING HEPE, APMED AND 
PEAOy, ALL I CAN THINK 
ABOUT IS HOW TO STOP IT 
FPOM HAPPENING AGAIN. 


HOW TO STOP IT FPOM 
HAPPENING FOP PEAL. 




^ YOU KNOW, ^ 
KIDDIES, I CAN’T GET 
WHAT ANDY’S PROBLEM IS! 
WHO SAYS REALITY IS ALL 
, IT’S CRACKED UP 
TO BE? 


BUT I CAN’T 
RECOMMEND SOCIALIZING 
IN THE OGRE CONTINENT - 
THOSE OGRES CAN BE SUCH 
^ BACK-STABBERS! ^ 


W NOW, THE OLD ~ 
WITCH, SHE WASTES 
ENDLESS HOURS ONLINE 
IN THE WORLD OF 
r WARTCRAFT I ^ 


r |’LL JUST KEEP AVOIDING^ 
THOSE GHASTLY GHOULUNATICS 
BY HANGING HERE - AT LEAST 
UNTIL WE MEET AGAIN IN THE 
NEXT TOTALLY REAL ISSUE OF 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT! . 
HAHAHAHAHAH! 



Greetings, CRETINS! It’s me again, the ol' Crypt-Keeper. Welcome 
to another go-round of CRAZED CRITICISM and BOMBASTIC 
BRICKBATS regarding our previous IGNOMINIOUS issues! 

But before opening up that can of INVERTEBRATES, let's review 
the REVOLTING results of your voting on TALES FROM THE 
CRYPT #3. It was yet another CHILLINGLY CLOSE race, but 
somehow "A MURDERIN’ IDOL’’ by MANIACAL Mort Todd 
and SHUDDERIN’ Steve Mannion managed to eke out a victory 
as the issue’s favorite SCARE-TALE over “SLABBED!” by Stefan 
Petrucha and Don Hudson. 

If you somehow missed our TERRIFYING third issue, the EVIL 
GENIUSES over at Papercutz have already collected it and other 
FEAR-FABLES into paperback and hardcover collections entitled 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT #2 “Can You Fear Me Now!" It, 
along with TALES FROM THE CRYPT# I “Ghouls Gone Wild!” 
should be on shelves of better BOOkstores now. 




got his wish, but then found out it was really hell in 
paradise clothing! 

It was an ingenious plot twist in “The Tenant” where- 
by the cheapskate landlord is forced to make improve- 
ments without breaking the conditions of his sentence 
that stipulate he must not do so: legally, the graveyard 
was not his property, so it was not breaking conditions 
to make improvements to the graveyard. Being forced 
to make these improvements was what really improved 
the landlord, but that did not save him from serving a 
sentence within a sentence. 

I shall be looking forward to future issues. 

Briony Coote 
New Zealand 


Thanks, Briony! “The Tenant” had a moral we can all 
appreciate — that a tidy tomb is a happy tomb! 

— 

Subject: Hope and Fear for the Crypt series 
Hi, I've been a longstanding EC fan-addict since I was 
12 (now 33). When at a comicon I bought an original 
issue because the cover looked interesting - this was 
before the HBO series! 1 fell in love right away. 

Yesterday I found your new series on the shelf at the 
comic shop. I felt an immediate thrill (Wow! New 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT stories!) and at the same 
time fear (Uh-oh, is this gonna be any good? Will it do 
justice to the original?) 

After reading the first paperback (and I am about to 
start on issue 3 after I finish this email), my verdict was 


Subject: Tales From The Crypt #2 
I have only caught up with you on the second issue 
and I can’t tell you how delighted 1 am that you are 
back for a new run! Ever since I learned about EC 
comics a few years back I have been intrigued in read- 
ing some of those classic creepy comics, and it was a 
pity that Bill Gaines persistently refused to resurrect 
them. I am glad that somebody has finally done so. 

I thoroughly enjoyed Mr. Exes’ artwork in “The 
Garden”: I thought it gave the feel that the story was 
taking place in some bizarre video game. [SPOILER 
WARNING: Don’t read the rest of this email if you 
haven’t already read TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
#2] I liked the poetic justice that the suicide bomber 
committed his crime in order to get into paradise. He 


somewhere in the middle. I so much want this to be 
the best comic it can be, because I love comics and I 
love the EC horrors especially. You have so much 
potential here! The only story I found up to par was 
"The Tenant" and judging by your letters in issue 3, 
that is the consensus. The first story in the book, "Body 
of Work" had me feeling especially frustrated. Such a 
good start, a great premise.. .then an ending that was 
just wasted! Why didn't you SHOW the faces of the 
corpses and their resemblance to the portraits? AND 

YOU MISSED AN OBVIOUS OPPORTUNITY 
FOR A GREAT GAG: The corpses should have taken 
the paintings back to the graveyard and hung them in 
the mausoleum! They could have given the artist (Jack 
Kroll) a post-mortem exhibit! And you know how the 
value of art goes up after an artist dies! His paintings 
would have sold out - no coffin should be without one! 

I shall continue buying your "TALES" for a while at 
least, always optimistic to catch some of the magic. 

Yakov Levi 


Hey Yakov as “a longstanding EC fan-addict” of 21 years, 
you have our permission to sit down already! But what 
makes you think wed ever go for the “OBVIOUS" gag? 


Subject: Crypt-Keepers Corner!!!!! 

Hey, what's up, y'all? We wanted to give your team 
a big thumbs up for having the guts to bring TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT back. What about THE 
VAULT OF HORROR, THE CRYPT OF TER- 
ROR, THE HAUNT OF FEAR? Man, that would 
be hot as hell if you published those as well. I'd buy 
'em, actually any EC comic would be exciting, 
CRIME SUSPENSE, SHOCK SUSPENSE, etc. 

Now, my nephew and I are real excited about these 
comics, and hope you continue strong. My sugges- 
tion is if your going to have somewhat weak stories, 
and only 2 stories per mag you are going to have to 
make up for it in the quality of paper stock and 
front cover artwork. The artwork for issue 2 is 
absolutely awesome. I bought like 6 of that issue. 
Now, in regards to the paper stock - man, you guys 
are cheap. I have to buy at least 2 of each issue 
because just reading your mag for a couple of min- 
utes my fingerprints get etched into the ink and 
ruin the comic. The ink smears. Hey, when are you 
guys coming out with a hologram, foil, multi-col- 
ored variant and limited edition covers. Variant 
covers would be great, my nephew and I would buy 
all of em!!!!!! 

Keep Up The Good Work !!! 

! Master Tillman Pink III 

Manueal Mendoza 
Los Angeles, California 


Flattery will get you nowhere, Master Tillman and 
Manueal. TALES FROM THE CRYPT is the same 
comic as THE CRYPT OF TERROR, while we're wait- 
ing to hear what other EC Fan-addicts think about 
reviving those other TERROR-TITLES. If you like 
STIFF covers, why not simply buy our HARDCOVER 
editions l As for limited edition covers, starting with this 
very issue we have tivo different comicbook covers — one 
with a US price and the other with a Canadian price! I 
expect you and your nephew to keep your word and buy 
'em both - even if it means a trip up North! As for 
HORRORgrams, SPOILED, and MUTILATED lim- 
ited edition covers, I suspect there's no cheap sales gim- 
mick those PINHEADS at Papercutz won't try! 


Subject: new TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
Hey, I heard about you on NPR. Any plans for the 
HAUNT or VAULT? I’ll tell everyone I know. I’m 
sending the link to your site (www.papercutz.com) to 
my distribution list. Hope you can get some more air- 
time, like the bit I heard today on NPR. I’m a big 
CRYPT fan (comics, movies, and TV), have the Russ 
Cochran hardbound collections, am constantly 
checking Ebay for more and this was the first I had 
heard of your product. 

Good luck. Taking subscriptions yet? 

Bill Shaw 


NPR? Around here that means NAUSEATING 
PULSATING REMAINS! You probably mean the 
idtra-short feature Nina GreGORY produced on 
Halloween for Morning Edition on National Public 
Radio, which featured my idiot editor, Jim Salicrup. 

As for subsCRYPTtions, just send us a check or 
money order, in US funds only for $24.00 for a one- 
year, six-issue subscription to TALES FROM THE 
CRYPT. Subscriptions begin with the next issue pub- 
lished after we receive your order. 

Thus concludes another rousing intellectual DIS- 
SECTION regarding the greatest horror comicbook 
series ever! Don’t miss next issue featuring the GROSS- 
EST story yet - “Ignoble Rot" by Fred Van Lente and 
Steve Mann ion, as well as “Queen of the Vampires " by 
Marc Bilgrey and Mr. Exes. 

Keep those emails and letters coming! Tell us what 
you thought of this freaky, fan-offending fourth issue. 
Send your letters to: 


The Crypt-Keeper’s Corner 
40 Exchange Place, Suite 1308 
New York, NY 10003 

Or email your savage commentaries or rage-filled reviews 
to our illiterate editor at: salicrup@papercutz.com. 
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( But we're coming out wftfi these collections anyway.') 
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COLLECTING STORIES BY BILGREY, MR. EXES, VOLLMAR, SMITH 3, 
KLEID, MANNION, TODD, McGREGOR, MURASE, ROMBERGER, 
PETRUCHA, and HUDSON! 

ON SALE NOW AT BOOKSTORES EVERYWHERE! 
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